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quiet, and expect nothing great from the toil of
hand or thought Knowing something of the limita-
tions and very little of the capabilities of our moral
nature, it is perhaps natural we should shrink from
the prospect that the classes which have been the
depositary of refinement and breeding will be sub-
merged below the level of democracy, that distinctions
of rank and fortune, of character and intellect, will
become unimportant, that the family with its con-
secrated memories and duties will be transformed
into a genial partnership of independent wills, that
fancy and imagination will find no expression in
literature, and that the faiths for which men have
lived and died in times past will only survive as
topics of meditation or as the discipline of ethical
practice. When the gods of Greece passed away
with the great Pan, nature lost its divinity, but
society was overshadowed by a holier presence.
When Christianity itself began to appear grotesque
and incredible, men reconciled themselves to the
change by belief in an age of reason, of enlightenment,
of progress. It is now more than probable that our
science, our civilisation, our great and real advance
in the practice of government are only bringing us
nearer to the day when the lower races will predomi-
nate in the world, when the higher races will lose
their noblest elements, when we shall ask nothing
from the day but to live, nor from the future but
that we may not deteriorate. Even so, there will
still remain to us ourselves. Simply to do our work
in life, and to abide the issue, if we stand erect before
the eternal calm as cheerfully as our fathers faced
the eternal unrest, may be nobler training for our
souls than the faith in progress.